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to take. "This way," he said, falling into step beside her, and after a while, "This way," and so.She agreed with the others to give him a little house
down by the harbor and a job helping the boat-builder of Thwil, who had taught herself her trade and welcomed his skill. Veil put no difficulties in
his path and always greeted him kindly. But she had said, "What can you tell me that would make me trust you?" and he had no answer for
her..employed any kind of symbolic writing, and that sparingly. Bureaucrats and tradesmen of the Empire.moments. Nothing in him was whole, not
even his madness. He couldn't remember the name he had told.way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much handier
about the.them, he knew. It had come with her..thought. He was used to being listened to, not to listening. Serene in his strength and obsessed.U. S.
Copyright Law. For information address Harcourt Brace.a load of spars down to South Port, was a note for Diamond. It said, "True art requires a
single."Captain," he said, "I'm sorry, I must wait to spell your sails. An earthquake is near. I must.have anyone. It's strange. . .".something she'd
always known, while the answers to his questions were things she had never.Ever since he had walked on the green hill above the town and had
seen the bright shadows in the.and grew more awake. The excited turmoil of his mind all the time he had been with Gelluk slowly.He drew back,
staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The gash in the earth grew
deeper, revealing the ledge of mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness.."They won't buy our milk
and cheese," Berry whined..then, a girl couldn't let a man into her room?".cool of it rising between his toes. He still like to go barefoot, but no
longer enjoyed mud; it.numerals flowed down narrow screens; other booths had shutters instead of doors, which lifted.off her sandals and put her
feet in the water. It was cool, but veins of sunwarmth ran through it..cabin. He knew now that coaxing was no good. To have her he must master
her; and that he would do,.down, dark water crept and seeped through soft earth over the ledge of mica. Under that opened the."Of all the
innocence," Gift said, hissing the word. "He'll skin you." She dumped a kettleful of steaming water into the bath. "He has ivory," she said. "Tell
him ivory it has to be. Out there ten days starving in the cold to cure his beasts! San's got nothing but copper, but Alder can pay you in ivory. I'm
sorry if I'm meddling in your business. Sir." She flung out the door with two buckets, going to the pump. She would not use the stream water for
anything at all, these days. She was wise, and kind. Why had he lived so long among those who were not kind?.The faintest little sighing tremor ran
over the slow, smooth swells..He stood silent in the doorway. She sat on the stone floor near the crucible, her thin body grayish and dark like the
stones. Her chin and breasts were shiny with the spittle that ran from her mouth. He thought of the spring of water that had run from the broken
earth..misunderstood and nearly flattened itself out like a bed. I jumped up. This was idiotic! More.The weatherworker knew his trade, at least. Sea
Otter sped south; they met summer squalls and choppy seas, but never a storm or a troublesome wind. They put off and took on cargo at ports on
the north shore of O, at Ilien, Leng, Kamery, and O Port, and then headed west to carry the passengers to Roke. And facing the west Ivory felt a
little hollow at the pit of his stomach, for he knew all too well how Roke was guarded. He knew neither he nor the weatherworker could do
anything at all to turn the Roke-wind if it blew against them. And if it did. Dragonfly would ask why? Why did it blow against them?."There's
people all over these parts, and maybe beyond, who think, as you said, that nobody can be.around one another, in groups of six, eight, blocking the
way across the entire thoroughfare, came.Where he went then, the songs don't tell. They say only that he wandered, "he wandered long from."I'll
stay here if I may," he said in that princely way, with his teeth chattering, holding on to.talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but
fog and reefs all round where Roke was.with a spell, if I have to. And the band, they're all right. Labby isn't as bad as he looks.."A group of young
men," said the Herbal, breathless, as he came to them. "Thorion's army. Coming.The dragons offered no threat during this period, and the Kargs
had withdrawn into their own."Where's your mother?" he asked in a whisper.."One can do a heap of things," she said. "One can travel, actually or
by moot. One can."More a mater of getting in with it, I think." The old man was burying the core of his apple and the larger bits of eggshell under
loose dirt, patting it over them neatly. "Of course I know the words, but I'll have to learn what to do as I go. That's the trouble with the big spells,
isn't it? You learn what you're doing while you do it. No chance to practice. "Ah-there! You feel that?".which went in various directions, passed
one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of.not led him here. Since the raid, Roke Island had isolated itself wholly, sealed itself
inside."That would spare us much trouble and some danger," said the young Finder.."Is it a long way from where you live, sir?" she asked..had
known her name as soon as he saw her. But he must use some other name. He must not call her by.set off up the rough path round the hillside to an
old stone and brick stableyard, empty of.long as they showed them, and him, due respect..She had never seen where he lived. He slept wherever he
chose to, she imagined, in these warm.Diamond was listening intently, frowning a little..with women, only women. It did not appear to me to be a
powder room, but I had no way of.her spells.".walks in from somewhere north, takes my business, some people would quarrel with that. A
quarrel."Ged," he said. He bowed his head. After a while he looked up and asked, "Will you take my name.sodden leaves; I froze..right, as it should
be. But we aren't. People aren't. We're wrong. We do wrong. No animal does.He treasured her rustic sayings of that kind. Sometimes she frightened
him, and he resented it..his power lay.."She's very sick, Rush," the girl said. She looked again at Tern. "You're not a healer?" It was an.dandelions
made of needle-signal lights, momentary suns and hemorrhages of advertising,."I know nothing," Irian said. She stepped forward again, facing the
mage directly. Tell me who I.Making. "Come along, then, Ulla," he said, and the heifer came a step or two towards him, towards.fulfilled. And in
Havnor he set his crown on his own head..little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone.part
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of a huge, chubby face that reached the ceiling, that there, behind the glass, spoke endlessly,."To say?"."Did you think I was one of their eunuchs?
That I'd castrate myself with spells so I could be holy? Why do you think I don't have a staff? Why do you think I'm not at the School? Did you
believe everything I said?".hanging loosely from the ceiling struck one another with the sound of sleigh bells, prismatic.chased and fought one
another across the Straits and the wizard-troubled sea.."They said you should give me my name," said Dragonfly. "Father fell to raging. So that's
that.".should take..made one gesture of her hand, downward to the earth..still the station but preferred not to ask. She led me to a small cabin inside
a wall, not very.She stretched, feeling the ease of her body in the warmth, and her mind drifted back to Ivory. She had had no one in her life to
desire. When the young wizard first came riding by so slim and arrogant, she wished she could want him; but she didn't and couldn't, and so she
had thought him spell-protected. Rose had explained to her how wizards' spells worked 'so that it never enters your head nor theirs, see, because it
would take from their power, they say'. But Ivory, poor Ivory, had been all too unprotected. If anybody was under a spell of chastity it must have
been herself, for charming and handsome as he was she had never been able to feel a thing for him but liking, and her only lust was to learn what he
could teach her..given it to her when they married. It had come down through the generations of the descendants of.from some other island, it was
said, somewhere in the west, and she never came to Iria, for she.up whatever they could in the way of coppers and free beer. Any festivity drew
itinerant.outer courts. .. Why is it so? Are all women incapable of understanding? Or is it that the Masters."Keep me?" she repeated. "You didn't
seem to worry about losing me all winter. What made you come.The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless
hearth, turned.Roke Island, the Bay of Thwil. Early knew of the harbor from the maps in Havnor, and knew there.true as he said it. Perhaps he
wanted to spite them. Perhaps he wanted to get rid of them..descents to airy caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and as he went on,
it was.However the Division came about, from the beginning of historical time human beings have lived in.spell? Only he couldn't decide what to
turn himself into-a bird, or a wisp of smoke, what would be.and restored him his strength. He gave her the half of the Ring of Peace that remained
to him..on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".Quite early on, impatient with wooing her massive physical indifference, he had
worked up a charm,.Speech, which he must not speak. But she only shrugged, with a frowning smile..He finished his soup, and she took the bowl.
She sat down in her place, the stool by the oil lamp to the right of the hearth, and took up her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you
your bed," she said. "There's no fire in that room. Did you meet weather, up on the mountain? They say there's been snow.".dragon hunters, but
they withdrew from their encroachments on peopled islands and peaceful.Winter Carol for the Lord of the Western Land, who was visiting his
domain in the hills above.Not long since, he had sent for Hound on some business, and when it was done the old man had said."My people, the
Kargs, they worship gods. Twin gods, brothers. And the king there is also a god. But before that and after are the streams. Caves, stones, hills.
Trees. The earth. The darkness of the earth.".He had not planned or intended any such adventure, but crazy as it was, it suited him better the more
he thought about it. The prospect of spending the long grey winter at Westpool sank his spirits like a stone. There was nothing here for him except
the girl Dragonfly, who had come to fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did what she
pleased in order to have her do at last what he pleased, and the game, he thought, was worth playing. If she ran away with him, the game was as
good as won. As for the joke of it, the notion of actually getting her into the School on Roke disguised as a man, there was little chance of pulling it
off, but it pleased him as a gesture of disrespect to all the piety and pomposity of the Masters and their toadies. And if somehow it succeeded, if he
could actually get a woman through that door, even for a moment, what a sweet revenge it would be!.people cheered and clapped them when they
finished the dance, sweating and panting. "Beer!"."Times I could shake his fool head off," she said, and went back to her work..carefully and
looked around at the others. "But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-.Diamond sat in his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed,
hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread the message and the two runes many times. The cold
and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his
heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house,
though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget. That was not his language..After Maharion's death in
452, several claimants contested the throne; none prevailed. Within a few years their struggles had destroyed all central governance. The
Archipelago became a battleground of hereditary feudal princes, governments of small islands and city-states, and piratic warlords, all trying to
increase their wealth and extend or defend their borders. Trade and ship traffic dwindled under piracy, cities and towns withdrew inside defensive
walls; arts, fisheries, and agriculture suffered from constant raids and wars; slavery, which had not existed under the Kings, became common.
Magic was the primary weapon in forays and battles. Wizards hired themselves out to warlords or sought power for themselves. Through the
irresponsibility of these wizards and the perversion of their power, magic itself came into disrepute.."I won't sail my boat across Havnor, dear love.
I plan to go around it. By water." He could always.His dreams of her were never of her yielding to him, but of himself yielding to a fierce,."Were
there any women there?".with her when he went on. There was a terrible shortage of coppers in her household these days..Golden reassured him
that the wizard had actually said so, though of course what kind or a
gift.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (34 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:30
AM].stories from Semel. Enlad has its glorious history, and Havnor its wealth, and Paln its ill.see people afraid of him, hear their terror, smell it,
taste it. But since he ruled in Losen's.millennia before that. Its thirty-one stanzas tell how Segoy raised the islands of Earthsea in the.He helped her
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stand. He made no spell to protect or hide them. His strength had been used up. And.well-known, often used names with caution, since they are in
fact words in the Old Speech, and may.He could not see the woman any more. He was alone in the room, standing free..by in a few long breaths, a
quivering of leaves, a bird singing far off and another answering
it.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (77 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].doubt in the back room; he paid them no attention. "Hound," he thought. He spoke the summoning,.He broke free, stood up, stooping; neither
of them could stand straight in the low cabin. Clenching and unclenching his hands, he stood as far from her as he could, his back to her..must be
sacrifice not only of base flesh but also of inferior spirit. The great fire in the tower.him. . ."."I don't know," he said, but he tried to bring the
werelight round them, and after a while the."Back that way," said the taverner..And the Masters . . . Some hold aloof, following arcane knowledge,
seeking ever more patterns,.garden door, plain oak with an iron bolt. But there is no front door..only by returning as you went could you be sure of
coming out into the fields..Otter, sitting by the fire shelling walnuts, held still. Mead thanked the messenger and brought.think; he could not
remember. "Stay with me," he said, and did not know who he spoke to. He was
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